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Meanwhile they called for him. Thirty thousand men were about to follow his leadership ; a fury against himself seized him as he fell back upon the hope of victory ; it was full of delight, and he fancied himself braver than Epammondas. To hide his pallor he daubed his cheeks with vermilion, then buckled on his greaves and cuirass, swallowed a cup of pure wine, and ran hotly after his troops, that had hastened towards those of Utica.
Both divisions united so rapidly that the Suffete had not time to range his men in line of battle. Gradually he slackened his pace.
The elephants stopped, swaying their heavy heads, covered with ostrich-plumes, as they struck themselves on their shoulders with their trunks.
At the back through the intervals could be distinguished the cohorts of velites, and further on, the large helmets of the Clinabarians with polished weapons that glittered under the sun's rays, cuirasses, plumes, and waving standards.
But the Punic army all told numbering only eleven thousand three hundred and ninety-six men, seemed scarcely to contain so many, for it formed a long square, narrowed at the flank and closed up on itself. In seeing them so weak the Barbarians were possessed by a disorderly joy, as they were three times the number of the enemy.
As yet no one could discern Hamilcar; he had perhaps remained behind? What difference any way ? The disdain that they had for these merchant soldiers reinforced their courage, and before Spendius could command the manoeuvre, it had all been anticipated and already executed.